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through it often on my path. Do the beasts in it
speak to you, son hunter?1'
"Yes.   They used to speak to me."
"So they called you mad. All the beasts in the
jungle speak to me too, except the elephant. The
elephant is too sad even to talk. Usually when
I see him he is eating; for he is always hungry be-
cause of his sins in the previous birth. But some-
times I find him standing alone away among the
rocks, swaying from side to side. He is very sad,
thinking of his sins in the previous birth. Then
I say to him, 'Brother, your feet too are upon the
path. It is good to think of the sins of the pre-
vious birth, but there is no need of such sadness/
Then he sways more and more, and his trunk moves
from side to side, and he lifts one foot up after
the other very slowly, but he never says a word,
watching me with his little eye. Once, indeed, I
remember, he lifted up his trunk and screamed. I
too lifted up my hands and cried out with him, for
we were both on the path."
"You do not know the jungle, father," said Si-
lindu. "It is of food and killing and hunting that
the beasts talk to me. They know nothing of
your path, nor do I."
"Aiyo, it is not only in the jungle that they say
that. They say the same in the small villages and